VOICE RIDDLED 


(Poems) 


-by B. Edwards 



1 


Hearing the voices 

talk a lot of shit tonight 

making comments 
making threats 
empty threats 
only worth 
the brief annoyance 
of hearing them 


they said 

they were making portals 

into this world 

to restore their authority 

what pleasant things 
to hear 

at this late hour 

always going on 

about how they are superior 

it gets tiring to hear 
tiring on the old brain 

what a drain of energy 
but isn't that really 
what they are after 

their vampiric presence 
fused with the hour 
fused with the night 
fused with what silence 
still remains 

and shattering its structure 

what a thorn filled garden 
of illusions 

that are no illusions to me 



there is a real voice 

in this room 

that is not my own 

and some would say no way 
never 

and I am envious 
of their unknowing 
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This morning 
when I first awoke 
I had forgotten 
who I was 

I had forgotten everything 
I was just an empty soul 
listening to nothing 
with no scarred chronicle 
of memories 


there was an emptiness 
to this silence 
radiant and heavenly 
at least a very few would say 


such a complete silence 
there was no reason 
for sorrow 

only listening to nothing 
remembering nothing 
like being swept up 
in an island wind 
that made no sound 

caught up in a storm 
that in its own 
hidden way 
was serene 
and swept away 
the voice riddled 
ruins of a year 
and a year before 



this silence for a brief time 
was divine 

yet now has been invaded 
by something fanged 
with piercing voices 

something intruding 

with ceaseless jagged words 

someone is here 
someone that speaks 
as if they were 
shooting arrows at me 

the morning's battle 

is underway 

the mind 

tho ughts 

reflections 

all tossed about 

like a ship 

caught in a storm at sea 
a ship they intend to sink 
yet a ship that will not sink 
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It's fifteen to ten 
and there are voices 
creating echoes in the air 

there are voices 

dive bo m bin g 

from the astral planes 

there are voices 

coming from 

the shadowy corners 

the voices 

have already stolen 

many hours of this day 

but I'll sail away from them 

when asleep 

and drifting 

in a haze of serenity 

when it reaches ten 

the voices will speak again 

and they'll pretend 

to be a host of different things 

they'll wear many mask 

yet something about them 

is always the same 


a mask 

can only hide 
so much with them 

there. 

it is now ten 

and they speak 

and some of it I will hear 

yet I will remember none of it 




because I haven't really listened 
for over a year 
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Voices now at eleven 
telling me 
seven more lies 

these.... 

I often recognize 

they speak the same lies 

like a broken record 

there goes number eight 
it echoed through the air 

there's the familiar 
breath hitting my ear 

there goes number nine 
a deceit just flew 
and then disappeared 


last year 

they would repeat them 
for a little longer 

now the lies 

are fired off faster 

they circle 

in the air above me 

then they rush down 
towards my ears 


well. 

it's time 




to put a stop to this 


now. 

the sleep medication 
and then a few hours 

of silent bliss 

oblivion of a deep sleep 

where the voices will not follow 
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Just sitting here tonight 
waiting to feel tired 

the voices are in the background 
saying something 
I don't know what 

these voices 
they've always got 
something to say 
much of it 

is pretty cryptic shit 

I used to believe 

some of the strange things 

they told me 

that was back when 
they really had 
my mind all fried 

it's still kind of fried 

but maybe now 

not for the same reasons 


some days 

my thoughts go 

all in different directions 

it's never an easy thing 

to have your mind violated 


much of the time 
there's after effects 



I guess that's what I'm dealing with 

some of what can happen 

when someone 

something 

unkno wn 

looks into your mind 

and it's all laid bare 

there's no hiding a thing anymore 

and you just accept it 

and slug on 

or you end up broken 

into smaller and smaller pieces 

and the more pieces there are 
the more easy they are to lose 
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"we are angels of Satan" 

I just heard the voices say- 

so that's what it is tonight 
that's the mask 
they want to wear 

maybe it's not a mask at all 

though yesterday 

they were "extraterrestrials" 


then the other morning 
they were human beings 

maybe it's a combination 
of all three 

who am I to say ? 
what do I really know ? 


maybe they're really confused 
about who they are 

or maybe. 

they just like to lie to me 

they wear many mask 
and they tell many lies 

but maybe some lies 
get realized 
eventually 
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The voices are getting louder now 
it is that time of night 
they often get louder 

maybe our two worlds 
are getting closer 

or maybe I'm just tired 
and they feel 

like beating me up some more 
sometimes 

they talk about destiny 
but what kind 
of bullshit is that 


was I destined 
to listen to this 
maybe so 

There never seems 
to be many 
straight up answers 
with this kind of thing 


you take what you can get 
or you make something 
work for you 



maybe sometimes 

you can find some kind of answer 
but usually not one 
that's so damn clear and shining 
that it's blinding 





8 


Why do these spirits 
have to bring 
all this madness 
into my condo tonight 

I've tried to tell them 
that this is my small 
tiny little corner 
in the whole vast Universe 
and would they kindly 
just depart 

it didn't work 

they would rather 

bring in all their madness 

intentionally filling 
my little corner 
of the vast Universe 
with madness 

now it just sounds 

like madness in here 

voices bouncing off the walls 

portals to other dimensions 

opening in here 

and who knows what else 

my little corner 
of the Universe 
is not a quiet place tonight 
because they simply didn't 
give a shit 
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Guess what 
I just heard a voice 
and there goes another 

a hostile 

spirit attachment situation 
can get awfully vocal 
sometimes 

there goes another 

talking about. 

I'm not supposed to. 

something or other 

maybe it's just 
one of those nights 
when their in 
a more talkative mood 
it happens quite a lot 

if they have nothing 
nice to say 
they'll just say it 
all the more 


I'm going to bed 
so all this mad bullshit 
will end for the day 
but then again 
sometimes that's when 
it begins to get 
very surreal 


how could I explain this 





to anybody 

all I can do 
is try I suppose 
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Last night 
just within 
the span of an hour 
I got hit 

with a thousand words 
words from some place else 
spoken by voices 
that were someplace else 

and so this 
old story goes 

riddling up the room 
riddling up the mind 

riddled up 
by voices 

now it's morning 

and the voices are gone 

at least for now 

but I suppose 
I should prepare myself 
for another riddling 
this evening 

that's how 

the old story goes 
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These voices 

are really trying 

to bring me down tonight 

acting like a bunch of grouches 
playing the same old 
mind game songs 

they don't play them 
as well anymore 
or maybe 

I just got tired of listening 

I'm not going to let them 

bring me down 

I'm going to hold the line 

but I'm sure that later 

they will step it up 

and try and push me over 


last night 
for a while 

it seemed like there were voices 
in every room 

maybe I slipped outside 
the spacetime continuum again 
what a strange thing to happen 
on a Wednesday night 
in the summer 



it gets like 

a crossroads in here sometimes 

I've got a couple of bottles 

but I'll wait until the weekend 

and then pretend 

that none of this 

could ever possibly happen 

here in the everyday world 
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EVERY OUNCE OF SILENCE : 


It's just before ten o'clock 
it's quiet in this room 
it seems strange 
it's almost too quiet 
last night at this hour 
there was a storm of voices 
all around me 
but right now 

there's just a faint whisper here 
and a faint whisper there 
it's very faint 

so right now I don't really care 
it's not like last night 

when I was getting blitzed by the voices 
they blitzed my home again 
with their cacophony 
of saying strange things 

that no one should be hearing this often 
when they start up with that shit 
it's best just to call it a day 
but right now it's fairly quiet 
so I won't call it a day just yet 
instead I'll seize every ounce of silence 
I can get from this night 
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AT LEAST IT'S A FRIDAY : 


The voices 

are getting in close tonight 

and talking 

right into my ears 

no time for small talk 
they just told me 
that they are destined 
to rule over the planet 
But I ,just keep thinking 
about how I wish I didn't 
have to work all day tomorrow 
but at least it's a Friday 
I don't think these voices 
will be ruling over the world 
before the weekend 

but hey.you just never know 
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THE DAMN BLITZ OF VOICES: 

yes.Here it is 

right on time 

most always the same hour 

of the night 

the barrage of voices 

the damn blitz of voices 

the astral 
demo nic 
alien 

dimens ional 

who knows ?.voices 

yes.them 

they're here again 

to keep up the old routines 


they're just going to 
blitz me tonight 

with their damn vocal. 

bombs away attitude 

creating audio mix-mashed 

sentences that don't fit together 

and some that do 

and some of it is encrypted 

I might one day figure it out 

if I had the commitment to 

but for right now 

I think I'll head off to bed 

and call it a day 

and hope that sleep takes away 

at least for a brief time 

all memory of this prison 







formed of voices 
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THAT LOST QUIET: 

It seems 

like the voices 

are on the attack 

it's strange 

it can be fairly quiet 

one minute 

and then the next 

all that quiet 

gets shredded 

little bits and pieces 

of that lost quiet 

are strewn around the room 

another voices attack 

underway 

more direct hits 

they often beat me up 
this time of night 

I'm holding out fine 

I've become 

a damn brick wall 

the voices hit me 

and then shatter themselves 


it's mad 
it's all mad 

and many won't believe it 

and I'd rather not believe it to 

but sometimes 
you just can't deny it 
when you're being bitten 
by a viper 
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THEY ATTACK THE MIND 


They attack the mind 
they go right for it 
they get inside 

they chew and bite at the wiring 
they get in there 
and they can really 
make a mess 

they target the mind 

they overload it with voices 

they make you think about 

too many things 

things that weigh a ton 


the mind gets weighed down 

too many riddles 

too many paradoxes 

too many story lines 

too many directions 

for your thoughts to go in 

the mind gets broken into 
that's what they do 
at first.... 

they'll come bearing many gifts 
,just remember. 




that's how Troy fell 

they thought they were getting gifts to 
then they got pillaged and slaughtered 

yes. 

the mind can get pillaged to 

that's what they do 

they get in there 

and they go pillaging 

they get in there 

and they trash the place 

then you'll realize 

that it was all a trap 

a sneaky 

deceitful 

conniving 

wicked 

trap like you wouldn't believe 

they'll take off their mask 
hoist their colors 
reveal what they're really 
all about 

,just remember.... 
that's how Troy fell 
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RIGHT ON TIME AGAIN: 


Right on time again 

these spirit attachments 

trying to take over 

what a crazy world 

I'll never understand 

I guess perhaps 

there's other worlds here to 

I guess I got myself 

all tangled up in one or another 

Right on time again 

the voices getting stronger 

recently. 

this has been something 
I could set my watch to 

I'm cold 
numb 

indifferent 

to it all anymore 

but there were days 

when I'd drink beer for breakfast 

just to try 

and feel numb 

just to feel nothing 

when these voices spoke 


They were much more 
in my face back then 
I would hear them 
practically every moment 




of every day 

this went on for quite awhile 
now I don't hear them 
quite as much 

it's not such a mind blizzard now 

maybe those beers in the mornings 
did some good after all 

maybe I have the beer to thank 

or maybe. 

I've just grown to be 

more numb 

maybe 

but these days 
I don't drink beers 
in the morning anymore 


I've naturally acquired 
the numbness 
all on my own 
well.I'm getting there 


like for example 
the other night 

they almost broke through the walls 
it seemed 
well....in truth 

it was like it was about to happen 
but I'm highly suspicious 


I'm suspecting 

I just witnessed 

another stage performance 

they seem 

to carry around 

that damn stage of theirs 

everywhere they go 





carrying it around 
for their performances 

that old stage 

has been getting around a lot recently 
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IT'S FOUR IN THE MORNING : 


It's four in the morning 

the voices are keeping me awake 

my mind is a battlefield 

I guess they figured 

I don't need to sleep 

this is when they reveal 

their true colors 

only some type of asshole 

would come in here 

and think 

I would never need to sleep 

that's when it's clear to me 

that I'm dealing with 

hostile spirits 

entities 

demo ns 

whatever 

the point is 

they are hostile 

because I doubt the good angels 

would hit me 

with sleep deprivation 

I'm just suspecting that they wouldn't here 
which means these are assholes 
of one kind or another 

I know. I may sound 

like an asshole myself 

but it's four in the morning 

and the voices 

and the physical shit won't stop 
so shoot me for not being full 
of daisies and sunshine 
at the moment 
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OPENING MY EYES & HEARING VOICES : 


I just woke up 

the voices were right there 

fainter 

than I usually hear them at night 

but right there 

right away 

opening my eyes 

and hearing voices 

not sure what they were saying 

I'm too indifferent right now 

to listen closely 

I know they weren't speaking praises 
they're never speaking praises 
not once 

do I recall them speaking praises 

I don't think 

they have it in them 

but it's not like 

I worry about 

giving them things to praise 
I haven't yet 

cleared my head enough for that shit 

maybe after a few coffees 

I'll do a little reflection 

maybe I'll realize 

that there's a whole lot 

the voices could praise about me 

but they just don't 

they never do 
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THE TAR PIT : 


These voices 
don't remind me 
of anyone 

or anything in particular 
they are truly 
an unknown 

trying to violate my mind 
trying to violate my life 
sometimes they succeed 
sometimes they don't 
others have told me 
what and who they are 
what they're all about 
I've always just maintained 
that they don't remind me 
of anyone or anything 
I've known before 

so I try and just leave it at that 
but maybe 

I shouldn't just leave it at that 

maybe I should have 

a solid opinion on the matter 

one way or another 

maybe it would be best 

to believe one thing 

and let that be that 

to step outside of the tar pit 



that is the whole damn situation 

to get myself back 

on solid ground 

one can really sink fast 

in the tar pit 

and this whole damn thing 

can really be a tar pit 

it can be a tar pit 

beyond imagining 

and all that imagining 

can just add more tar to the pit 

it can just make it 

more of a pit 

and often people can fall into pits 

and this one 

is just the kind of pit 

that people could fall into 

it's just that kind of pit 

where you could really 

sink down in 

all that over pondering things 

all that imagining.thinking about. 

the unknown 

all that kind of thing 

just fills these kinds of pits 

with more tar 

so maybe I'll believe 

in just one solid thing 

I will stand upon something solid 

instead of sink down 

into the tar pit 
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THE PLATEAU OF SILENCE : 


For a while now 

since all of these voices 

have been around 

I've imagined a place 

a vast plateau 

where there was no sound 

simply no sound 

nothing ever made a noise 

nothing ever had a reason to here 

for this was the plateau of silence 

I often imagine this place 

as I want to imagine it 

sometimes it's a little different 

sometimes it's exactly the same 

but one always consistent thing 

there is never any sound 

there are never any voices 

voices are forbidden here 

no voice can speak 

no voice can say a word 

a voice does not exist in this place 

it is nothing 

the very concept of a voice 

is a contradiction here 

this is the plateau of silence 

no voice can ever 

desecrate the silence here 

it is forbidden 

as this is a place 

that I've imagined 

since all of these voices 

have been around 
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IT'S A TUG OF WAR TONIGHT : 


It's a tug of war tonight 

these voices 

are trying to get me 

to listen 

they are trying 

to get me to hear 

they want to feed me 

their propaganda 

they are full 

of propaganda 

they exhale twisted propaganda 

like it were hashish 

they're trying 

to get my attention 

and I'm trying 

to deprive them 

of my attention 

this is how it goes 

on this battlefield 

it's a battle of the mind 

and a battle for the mind 

yet the battle 

extends beyond the mind 

the battle is now being waged 

in my living room 

I'm trying to read a book 

and drink some coffee 

and pay these voices no mind 

and these voices 

want the exact opposite 

they want access to my mind 

they want 

my undivided attention 
so they can spew 
their propaganda some more 
they want their propaganda 



to have an effect 
and not dissipate 
into thin air 
going unheard 
and unnoticed 
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ALL THAT REMOTE VIEWING : 


All that remote viewing 

can bring on 

the intrusive voices 

yes. it sure can 

all that remote viewing 

can throw the door 

wide open for them 

the voices like to go along 

when you remote view something 

somewhere 

these voices 

may go along 

pretending to be your guides 
as you remote view 
but I can assure you 
these particular voices 
are not your guides 

remember. there is 

nothing to stop them 

from lying to you 

they may string you along 

for as long as they feel 

is necessary 

then they'll attach 

and you could start 

hearing these voices 

all of time 

and it can be a real nightmare 
for a time 

you could be knocked on your ass 

by the things that you hear 

these voices 

may try and dominate 

they may tell you 





not to leave your home 

they may throw some threats 

in there with that 

and you may not know 

whether to believe them or not 

at that time 

you may not know 

what they are capable of 

you may believe 

that they are capable 

of a lot more 

than they are really capable of 
and this is understandable 
they tell you 

all sorts of strange things 
all night and all day 

but they are also masters of wearing mask 

of using smoke and mirrors 

they use a lot of illusion 

a lot of trickery 

and while I don't have 

all of the answers 

far . far from it 

I can assure you 

it's perfectly fine 

to go outside again 

their threats won't materialize 

because they were lies 

they can't take away the sunshine 

they can't make it rain 

they can't really do 

a lot of things 

that they say that they can do 

they feed off of the fear 

off of the anxiety 

off of the adrenaline 

your anxiety 

makes them stronger 

makes them capable 

of doing more 

in this world 

so take it away 

take their power away 

go outside 




feel the sunshine 
they won't do much 
of anything 

but lie. and lie some more 

and that won't come as a surprise 
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THE VOICES ARE GETTING STRONG NOW 


The voices 

are getting strong now 

very strong 

I guess it was overdue 

it was bound to Happen 

at least I got 

a little reprieve 

they are getting stronger now 

shooting their arrows 

my way 

I'm under attack now 
yes. 

this is the voices 

on the attack 

they want to take 

this otherwise 

peaceful night 

and shatter it with noise 

they are not letting up now 

it's like 

they've been 

storing up some rage 

and now 

at are shooting it all at me 

like a hail of arrows 

,just another night 

in this strange as hell 

always intruding 

drudgery 

mad arrows 

fill the sky 

blocking out the Sun 




with madness 

but it's not really 

that bad 

actually it's night 

yes.the voices 

won't shut up. it's 

so I'm going to sleep 
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PRISONER PLANET : 


It's late 
at night 
no w 

the voices 
have been 
calling this 
a prisoner planet 

but.... 

who made this so 

was it them 

or was it us 

do they 

confine us 

to this predicament 

or do we 

confine ourselves 

Not all prisons 

have to be made 

out of concrete 

and steel 

some of them 

are made out of voices 

some of them 

can be full of 

intrusio ns 

to the very soul 

some of them 

can be like 

a dark storm cloud 

lingering 

over your day 

everyday 

sometimes 

it can certainly feel 
like we're living 



in a prison 
but here 

the Sun still rises 
every day 
giving light 
to the world 
and all of its 
splendo rs 
this can't be 
a prisoner planet 
but it is 

a planet with prisons 
and some 
prisons of no 
concrete and steel 
pr iso ns 

of sleep deprivation 

and being harassed 

by these voices 

that follow you 

everywhere 

if there's a lot 

of prisons on this planet 

we all had a hand in that 

but I wouldn't go 

so far as to say 

it's a prisoner planet 

some things here 

co ntinue 

to be wondrous 

and the voices 

can't change that 

they have 

their limitations 

that is right 

there is a lot 

that you never 

hear or see them do 

they can try 

and make us prisoners 

and much of the time 

they certainly will 

but the planet isn't theirs 

to make this 



a prisoner planet 

maybe it's ours 

maybe it's not 

I don't think it matters 

there are wondrous things still here 

and we are here 

and we'll be here together 

and that's no prison 
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To n i g h t 
the voices 
are up to 

their old bullshit 
trying 

to criticize me 
in my own home 
thinking 
they are 

some higher life form 
and that I should 
hang on every word 
of their voiced opinions 
yeah. 

that's what oppression 
can be like sometimes 
hearing 

all these damm opinions 
when you're at home 
alo ne 

but your not really alone 

the opinionated 

higher life forms are there 

offering no wisdom 

just all these opinions 

which really makes you wonder 

what the hell it really is 

that they do with their time 

they have so much time it seems 

to have opinions 

when they could be doing 

anything else 

but nope.that's not how it is 

they get your home 

all noisy with their opinions 
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The female voice 
is lying 

about her identity again 
I know it's a lie 
no need 

to even entertain 
the possibility that it's not 
when you get lied to 
by the same voice 
every day 

four the past three years 
you pick up 
on a few things 
I suppose 
I could get angry 
about all of the deception 
but that wouldn't stop 
the lies 

they would continue 
to fall like a toxic rain 
and out there 
beyond these walls 
somewhere 

the night is very quiet 
for someone 

and that's a good thing 
to night 

lies will not fall 
like rain 
for them 

everything will be quiet 
what a blessing unrealized 
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It's just 

another mad night 
here with the voices 
here they go 
trying to make me 
their punching bag 
trying make me 
lose sleep 

over all the senseless nothings 
that they say 

just a mad night 

yes. another one 

a real mad one 

The Moon is full 

but it would still be mad 

anyway 

it's another mad night 

a mad hour 

I'm surrounded 

by a heckling crowd 

that prefers 

their madness 

on the rocks 
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LIKE A STREET LIGHT GOING OUT 


It's like sinking 

into quicksand 

it's like vertigo 

it's like 

audio Hypnosis 

of the unpleasant kind 

it's like Hearing rain 
tHat sounds 

like a fascist loudspeaker 

it's like Hearing 
a barbed wire fence 
pour out its soul 


it's like Hearing 
a crime 

being breatHed 
into existence 


wHen tHe voices Hit 
it's like a street ligHt 
going out 

and never coming back on 
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Waking up 

I didn't see 

grey skies 

this morning 

almost wishing 

there were grey skies 

I've had enough sunshine 

for now 

there's just something about it 
right now 

that seems false to me 

hearing the voices 
from the very moment 
of opening my eyes 

I think 

with grey skies 
this would all 
better synchronize 

I think all the unknowing 
all the misunderstanding 
would be a bitter pill 
that went down 
a little easier 
with grey skies 

then. 

when I heard the lies 
of these voices 
it would all just seem 
to blend in 

but with all this sunshine 

it just seems 

like a contradiction 

filling my head 

with mirages of silence 




that disappear 
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It's that time 
of night again 
when you're thinking 
you should feel alone 
but you know 
you're not alone 

there are others here 

in the shadows 
mingled 

with the false light 

and fused 

with the darkness 

of the hours 

so it's going to be 
until I'm fast asleep 
and free 
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voices 
rico chet 
off the walls 
in the room 


night 
is fallen 

and they're 
trying to riddle 
up the place again 

is there 
some kind 
of hidden 
causality here 

is there 
a single truth 
that is reachable 

what does 
the hour know 

it's a mad cacophony 
it's not epiphany 


it's a revelation 
in the sense 
of chaos unleashed 
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Damn. 

another night 
shot up 
by the voices 
I wish 

I had looked 
bo t h ways 
before I did 
EVP 


Electronic Voice Phenomenon 

this is some kind 
of mad cliff 
over a madness sea 

the madness sea 
doesn't look 
too inviting 

all this 

sleep deprivation 
at its apex now 

the madness sea 
is getting in 
through little cracks 
in the walls 
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Fin 
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